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CELEBRATED DUTCHESS. 


MADAM, 


1 AM rather apprehenſive that you will rank 
me among the Impertinents of the Age, in 
giving a perſormance which treats profeſſedly of 


the Triumphs of Folly, the ſanction of your Grace. 
But tho', in the too great quickneſs of apprehen- 


ſion, this may be the caſe; I have not the leaſt 


doubt but, in ſome ſucceeding moments of coolneſs 


and candour, you will accompany me through this 


Addreſs; and not ſuffer a condemning ſpirit to pals 


a final ſentence upon me, without giving ſome little 


attention to my juſtification, 


I need not tell- Your Grace, that, in former 


times every Family of Diſtindtion was conſidered 
as incomplete in its eſtabliſhment, if it did not 


poſſeſs a certain whimſical character called a Fol; 


wo was either 10 afford amuſement to his witty 


Maſter by the real ſingularity of his humour,—or 
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to 8 as a foil to his fooliſh Lord by well- timed 
diſplays of affected Folly.—Theſe appendages to 


_ Greatneſs have long been laid aſide.— Indeed, the 
preſent Age, which is remarkable for its refine- 


ments, has, in the general methods of forming 


the Great, blended the two Characters ;—and it 


does not ſeldom happen, as Your Grace very wel! 
knows, that a Modern Man of Faſhion ſerves his 


Company both as their Hot and their Buffoon, I 
cannot therefore, in Juſtice, be conſidered as guil- 


ty of any impropriety in addreſſing this work to 


Your Grace, as it relates to a Perſonage, who 


has heretofore poſſeſſed, as it were, a domeſtic 


union with the Great, by furniſhing, from among 


her Children, the e Wits of their noble 


Houſes. 


Tho! it has changed its appearance, the con- 
nection has not ceaſed to ſubſiſt; and Forty, 


though ſhe extends her influence over all ranks 


and profeſſions, {till ſhe ſeems more particulai]y 
attached to the higher Orders of Life, 


Folk loves the Toilette of a Woman of 


Faſhion I It is her Altar.—The enormity of its 


expences,— the frivolouſneſs, to ſay no worſe, of 
its converſation, and the time which is loft in at- 
tending its duties, are ſo many offerings to her 
honour, The love of diſplay is inherent in her 


nature every place of public amuſement is, 
more 
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more or leſs, her delight; but an Opera is her 


favourite entertainment. There ſhe not only pre- 
ſides, but triumphs.— There, Senſe, T "Ou and 


| Reaſon, lie beneath her Feet. 


As ſhe is now become your intimate companion, 


I will not mortify Your Grace with the hiſtory of 
her origin, and an account of her genealogy, 
which I am ſure would greatly diſtreſs you. Be- 
- lieve me, Madam, I ſhould be ſorry to give you 


a moment's mortification. My ſincere deſire is to 


do you good, by warning you of the danger which 


awaits ſuch a diſgraceful connection. 


At your time of life it is not wholly untl - 
that you ſhould find ſomething pleaſant in the 


ſrolic gaiety of your Friend; and the Flatterers, 
who are alike under her influence, may find ſome- 
thing graceful in the manners which ſhe might 
communicate to you: but in the mirror of Wiſ— 


dom, the higheſt beauties of FoLLy appear but 


as foul deformities; and ſhe is there ſeen in her 


3 appearance, attended * Vice, Content. 


and Miſery. 


The Proſperity of Fools, ſays the Wiſe Man, 
: fall deſlroy them. The influence of FoLLy is 
more dangerous, as the tation it poſſeſſes is more 
_ exalted ; and as the means of doing good are more 
enlarged among the Rich and Great, that time is 
the more to be lamented which they conſume in 
frivolous Purſuits and empty pleaſures. 


W ithout 
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more awful obligations attendant upon your ſtation 
in the world, you will forgive me if I juſt hint 
to Your Grace that Society has claims upon you, 
which you cannot refuſe but with diſhonour to 


which they will not fail to beſtow. 


=p — 
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Without intruding upon your recollection the 


yourſelf, and contempt of thoſe who poſſeſs the 
right which you refuſe to grantz a contempt 


Give then to ſociety what it requires—2 great 
and noble example of female excellence. —Diſcard 


your preſent Aſſociate ;—cultivate the more ſolid _ 
graces ;z—exalt your character by the dignity of 
_ Virtue ;—and let continual actions of Benevolence 


and Generoſity mark thoſe hours which are paſſing 
haſtily away, and will never return. 


Should Your Grace honour the e 


Poem, if it may deſerve that name, with a peru- 


ſal, you will, perhaps, conſider me as a viſionary 


_ CharaQter:—Be that as it may,—I am quite 


awake to your Honour and Intereſt in the Counſels 
J have given you; and if Your Grace ſhould 
adopt them, you will awake alfo.—The Viſions of 
Folly will vaniſh away ;—and your eyes will open 


on the rea] proſpeCt of wiſe and honourable days. 


Jam, Madam, with all due reſpect, 
our Grace's molt ſincere Friend, 


And humble Servant, 
* „3. 
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| "Twas on the Morn when April doth appear, 
And wets the Primroſe with its maiden tear; 
T was on the Morn when laughing FoLLy rules, 
And calls her Sons around, and dubs them Fools; 
Bids them be bold, ſome untry'd path explore 
And do ſuch deeds as Fools ne'er did before; 
*T was on that Morn, when Fancy took her ſtand 
Beſide my couch, and, with fantaſtic wand, 
| Wav'd, from her airy cells, the Antic Train 
That play their gay deluſions on the brain: 
And ſtrait methought, a rude impetuous throng, 
With noiſe and riot, hurried me along, 
To where a ſumptuous Building met my eyes, 
» BB Whoſe gilded turrets ſeem'd to dare the ſkies. 
a es . EY 
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To every Wind it op'd an ample door, 
From every Wind tumultuous thouſands pour. 
With theſe I entered a ſtupendous Hall, 

The ſcene of ſome approaching feſtival. 

_ Ofer the wide portals, full in ſight, were ſpread 
Banners of yellow hue, beſtrip'd with red, 
Whereon, in golden characters, were ſeen : 
Tre ANNIVERSARY Or FoLLY's Queren! 
Strange motley ornaments the Building grac'd 
With every emblem of corrupted Taſte. 
No ſtately Column roſe to meet the Dome, 
No Sculpture borrow'd from the Arts of Rome; 
No well-wrought Frieze crept graceful on the walls, 
Th' Acanthus wav'd no ſplendid Capitals; 

Nor did the Attic elegance err 

One ſimple foliage for the judging eye. 

But, in their ſtead, Confuſion void of Senſe, 
And all the pride of falſe Magnificence, 
Diſplay'd an idle, vain, fantaſtic ſhow, 

Fit only for the Crowd that 822 0 below. 


Gay China- 8 unſubſtantia forms ſupply 
The place of Beauty, Strength, Simplicity. 
Each varied colour, of the brighteſt hue, 
The green, the red, the yellow, and the blue, 


THE TRIUMPHS OF FOLLY. 9g 


In every part the dazzled eyes behold, _ 

Here ſtreak'd with filver, there enrich'd with gold 
While fancied forms upon the cieling ſprawl, 

And ſhapeleſs monſters decorate the wall. 


In every ſcatter'd niche I look'd in vain _ 

For Heroes famous on th? embattled plain; 

Or animated Buſt, whoſe brow ſevere 

Mark'd the ſage Stateſman or Philoſopher. | 
But in the place of thoſe whoſe Patriot fame 
Gave glory to the Greek and Roman name, 

Or Heroes who for Freedom bravely fought, 
Men without heads,—and Heads that never thought, 
Greet my ſick eye, — with all their names enroll'd 
In the vain pomp of proſtituted gold.  _ 


Nor had the painters active hand reſtrain'd 
The all-bedawbing bruſh : the walls were ſtain'd 
With the gay colourings of capricious art, 
Wherein nor Truth nor Genius bore a part. 
There Sigi/munda's form again I knew, 
Which ForLy hinted, and old Hogarth drew, 
No ſketch of REvNo1Ds' pencil did appear, 
Science and taſte found no admittance there; 
But the vain Painter had eſſay'd to trace, 
In rude diſtortion, and with ſtrange grimace, 
. e Boob 
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Fach ſtory the Hiſtoric Pages tell, 


Where FoLLy triumph'd, and where WIS DOM fell. 


There the great Bacon, whoſe ſagacious eye 


| Pierced through the gloom of dark Philoſophy, 
And to the World unveil'd her awful face, 
Crouch'd a low, ſervile Courtier in diſgrace. | 
There PIT REI, who the firſt ſtout bulwark ſtood | 


Of Britiſh Freedom, 'gainſt the torrent flood 


Of dire corruption, having ſtemm'd the wave, 
Shook off the Patriot, and became the Slave. 
There P1TT, whoſe great and comprehenſive ſoul 


No threats could frighten, no events controul ; 


| Whoſe name daſh'd terror on his Country's foes, 


From GaLrrta's Shores to where the GANG Es flows 
Through Eaſtern nations; There he wore the chain 
Of Royal Gold, and join'd the penſion'd Train. 
But the Muſe weeps, and drops the ſilent tear, 

O'er the ſad truths which were recorded there. 


High, in the midſt, a Pageant of a Throne 


In the extreme of Tinſel Splendor ſhone. 


No Sacred Enſigns, no Imperial Chair, 


Mark'd the high worth of thoſe whocounſel'd there; 


But, ſhaded by a Curtain's vivid green, 
A ſplendid, ſoft, luxuriant Couch was ſeen, 


The 
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The pangled Banners glitter'd all arround, 
And the unfolded Silver ſtrew'd the ground; 
While the falſe Mirrors pain the dazzled eye 
With mingled Forms, and gay perplexity. 3 
Hung from the roof by many a golden thread, 1 
The canopy its airy cov ring ſ pread, 
Inwove with plumage borrow'd from the wing 
Oft India's feathered Tribe, or thoſe that ſing \ 
Mid the green woodlands of a Weſtern Spring, 
Before the Throne a ſplendid Altar ſtood, | 
Inlaid, in curious forms, with fragrant wood; 

| Whereon the faithful Votaries might lay 
Their offerings ſacred to the ſeſtal day. 


Methought, that, tir'd of the diſguſting ſcene, 
Fit for Fools only, and their filly Queen, 
I ſought in haſte to leave the inglorious throng : 
But as the preſſing Croud my ſteps prolong, 
The deafening Cymbals, and the noiſy brawl 
Of pealing Laughter, echoed round the Hall. 
And trait a troop of dancing Youths appear'd, 
Of roſy hue, by friendly Bacchus chear'd. 
The tinkling bells upon their feet they wore; 
Fach, in his hand, a rural Tabor bore, 
Whole ſides they frequent beat, and at the ſound, 15 | 
Aloft in air, with antic ſtep, they bound. | 7 
8 „„ FFF. 
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Next came a blooming Boy in robe of green ; 
On his fair brow a flowery crown was feen, _ 
Where the pale Primroſe with the Cowflip vied, 
And fragrant Violets ſhone in purple pride. 
Upon a Bull he rode, whoſe Horns were gay 
With many a golden flower and budding ſpray. 
Around him every vernal Songſter fled, 
While the Lark ſoai'd and whiſtled o'er his head, 
And now he ſmil'd with joy, and now, apace, 
he chriſtal tears bedew'd his alter'd face. 2 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breaſt, 
Who cries for abſent joys, and thinks them beſt : 
Mid ſmiles, and tears, and Irowns, he onward came 
With gentle peace, —— and APRIL was his name. 


To him ſucceeds a light and frolic train 
Of wanton females; inſolent and vain, 
W hole cheeks, by art encrimſon'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of bluſhing Modeſty. 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air; 
No ſilken fillet binds their flowing hair; 
But, plaiſtered into form, the curls diſgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 

The gladfome fair, in honour of the day, 
With artificial flow'rets ſlrew'd the way, 


Eut 
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But in what language ſhall the Muſe deſcribe 
The dancing, dreſſing Millinery Tribe, | 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, x5 


And Joyful tell the approach of FASHION near. 


With mincing ſtep the fickle Princeſs came: 
TW attending Crowds ſhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,--her look, herdrels were ſtrange 
And yet each moment ſaw their ſudden change. 
Now her Locks ſoar aloft, and threat the ſky; 
Nou ſhade the brightneſs of her rolling eye: 

A while they on her wanton boſom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, diſplay th? uncover'd neck. 
Ere the long train could ſpread its ſhady folds,— 
Drawn up,—a krot the alter'd veſtment holds. 

Soon fade the glories of th* enormous plume; 
| As ſoon the ſuperſeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whoſe dating height conceals 


Thoſe ſwelling charms where many a Cupid dw ell $7 


Fre they can heave again,—no more appear; 
But leave each vulgar eye to revel there. 
As I look'd down, the dropping Silk denies 
Her pretty feet to my intruding eyes; 
Again I look'd th? according flounce updrew, 
And gave the well-turn'd ankle to my view, 

5 e NO 
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Now ſtiff,— now flouching in her gait ſhe walk'd ; 
Now lifp'd, now mouth'd each ſentence as ſhe talk a 
A form ſo changeful I had never ſeen ;— - 
The red, the blue, the yellow, and the green, 
In quick ſucceſſion, o'er her figure paſt, 
A moment loiter'd, but refuſed to laſt, 
And as in various pride ſhe moved along, 
Now charm'd,—now angry with the ſhouting throng, 
Submiſſive Eunuchs to their Miſtreſs bend, 
And in ſhrill warblings hail their only Friend, 


Now nber advanc'd; a pamper'd Dame; 
In theſe brave piping days a favourite name. 

Jiſſues of gold her gorgeous robe compoſe; 

In many a fold the ſhining veſtment flows; 

And far behind ſends forth a ſweeping Train, 

Which Dame Cornelys? ſcarcely can ſuſtain. 

Gems bright as thoſe which Eaſtern Monarchs wear, 

Hang on her breaſt and ſparkle in her hair, | 

She but commands, and lo! ſubmiſſive Art 

Is proud its curious labours to impart. 

She but commands, —and eager Nature brings 
The beſt and faireſt of her offerings. _ 

The diſtant climates with each other vie, 


Whate! er the wants or . to ſupply. 
The 
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The North before her ſpreads his furry ſtore; | 
The South his golden ſands and ſilver ore; 
The ſumptuous Eaſt is anxious to diſplay 
Gems of the brighteſt hue and pureſt ray; 
The Weſt, by arts to other climes unknown, 
For her gives luſtre to th? unpoliſh'd ſtone, 
And ſhapes the rugged gold with cunning all 
Es his own. . 
Th? obedient Seaſons bend to her controul, 
Invert their courſe, and in new order toll. 
The hoary Winter to her wiſh doth bring 
The ſcented bloſſoms of the balmy Spring; 
The forward Spring impatient doth diſcloſe 
The full-blown beauties of the Summer Roſe; 
Th' encroaching Summer robs th' Autumnal fields 
Of the rich fruitage which their bounty yields; 
While Autumn looks on Minter with difdain, 
And courts an union with the PVernal Train, | 
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Fen Time accords to her imperial ſway ; 
She rules the night, and ſhe direQs the day. 
But the glad Day affords her no delight ; 
She hates the Sun, and revels in the night. 
As ſhe went on,—the gaudy carpet ſpread 
Its velvet ſurface for her ſtately tread; _ 
While the ſoft flute and animating lyte 
Awake to rapture every fond deſire, 
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Profi ſion followed, —for whoſe ſingle meal, 
Whole Hecatombs receive the Butcher's ſteel. 


Next Drunkenneſs roar'd forth the beaſtly ſtrain, 


And Waſte and Riot cloſed the glutted Train. 
And yet methought I ſaw, to them unſeen, 


Wan Ruin ſtalk behind, with haggard mien, 
ExpeCting inſtant prey ;—and with him came 
The angry Fever, whoſe inlatiate flame 


X Drinks up the pure and purple ſtreams of life 'H 


And every fell diſeaſe that harbours ſtrife 


With mortal Natures.—Pallid, pining Care, 

Pain, griping Penury, with black deſpair, 

And agonizing Death, in all his ſable e were 
there. 


ö 
. 


Pen Melancholy came with ſolemn pace; 


A purple veil o' erſpread her moiſtened face. 


And now ſhe fix'd her eyes upon the ground; 


The cruel ſcoffings, and tli' inſulting ſneer, 


Now with dejected air, ſhe turn'd around; 
As if to view the ſad approaching train, | 
Degraded by unfeeling FoLLy's Chain. 
Pale Science follow'd to the Sky ſne bore 
Her faſten'd looks, as eager to explore 


Some great deſign; nor did the ſeem to hear 


Who, as ſhe paſſed along, devoutly read 
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Of brazen Ignorance and her foul-mouth'd crew, i | 
Who at the Holy Maid their venom threw. it 
Grave Wiſdom, next, with wrinkled brow appear'd 
White was his head, and white his wing beard. 
By the right hand Religions ſelf he led; 


In that Celeſtial Book, whoſe ſacred page 
Shall paſs unhurt through every diſtant Age. 
Meek Reſignation with her Miſtreſs came, 
And gentle Patience, and unſullied Fame; 
Onward they went, nor fear'd the aſſailing cry 
Of frontleſs Vice and barking Calumny. 


'S oc the piteous froht: and cunt the hour 

When ForLLy firſt aſſum'd her fatal power: 

And much I ſorrowed that ſhe dare maintain j 
The ſhameful ſhow of her fantaſtic reign. _ 4 

But as I wip'd away the ſilent tears, 

With rout and revelry the QuEEN appears. 3 

On a gay car the painted Miſchief rode. — [| 

Her pride a Featber, and her grace a Nod, | 

A flaunting, party-colour'd veſt ſhe wore, 

With many a glittering ſtar beſpangled o'er. 

Upon her cap, in order, plac'd around, 


| The bells ſend forth an emblematic ſound. 


Her right-hand did a wooden ſword embrace, 
Known to the Chiefs of Pantomimic Race; 


B - Whoſe 
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Whoſe Magic powers, to pleaſe a ſilly * 
She firſt encourag'd on the the Britiſh Stage; 
And, driving Senſe and Reaſon to deſpair, 
Her duteous Delegates continue there. 


Her eyes no penetrating gleam betray'd, 

Upon her face no gentle graces play'd. 

The Harlot's ſmile,—the Ideot's vacant ſtare, 

And Baby vehemence, were blended there. 

An Ofirich drew the gilded weight along, DD 

Whoſe harneſs'd plumage charm'd th ' admiring; 
| Lhrong:.: 6; 

Methought I ſaw her from the car deſcend, 

While her ſurrounding vot'ries lowly bend 

And, with loud, pealing burſts of hehe own 

Their Monarch ſeated on her Annual Throne. 


And now, in crouds, preſs'd through the yielding 
doors, 
High Lords, deep Stateſmen, Race, d 
Whores; 
All ranks and ſtations, Publicans and Peers, 
Grooms, Lawyers, Fidlets, Bawds, and AuQtioneers ; 
Prudes and Coquettes, the Ugly and the Fair, 
The Pert, the Prim, the Dull, the Debonnair; 
The Weak, the Strong, the Humble and the Proud, 
All help'd to form the motley, mingled Crowd. 


With 
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With curious eye, attentive I firvey'd. 
Fach buſy figure of the Maſquerade. 
A maſk it might be call'd; tho', free from ſhame, 
All ſhew'd their Faces, and each told his Name, 
For For.y's preſence ſpoils the attractive grace 
That plays around the moſt bewitching face. 
| Whereer ſhe reigns, beneath her magic ſway 
Each charm, each envied beauty melts away. 
Where'er ſhe governs, WisbomM will deſery 
In the fair form a foul deformity. | 
here totterring Age eſſay'd to prance 
With feeble feet and join'd th imperfect dance, 
There ſupercilious youth aſſum'd the air 
And reverend grace which hoary Sages wear. 
There I beheld full many a youthful Maid, 
Like Colts for ſale to public view diſplay'd, 
Shew off their ſhapes and ply their happieſt art, 
While the old Mother acts the Jockey's part; 


Who, well. inſtructed in the World's great School, 


Knows how to trap the rich and noble Fool. 
Bold Proſtitution look'd with downcaſt eye, 
And veil'd her painted cheeks with modeſty ; 
While wedded Dames a bold demeanour wear, 


And think their x di reſiſtle ſs when thay ſtare, ' 


D232 The 
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* he ſhameleſs Gameſter ſhook the loaded die, 1 
Nor fear'd the Stripling's unſuſpecting eye, I; 
That knows not to diſcern th' ny: ruin +4 
nigh. 3 


Old powerleſs Sends ſtill eſſay'd to charm 
The Whore that dangled on the Dotard's arm. 
Bold P—— made Appointments with the Fair, 
Certain he ſhould not meet his Counteſs there. 
Pale G——, as he ſtroll'd about to chuſe 

Some unbrole Filly for his favourite Meuſe, | 
Where faithful //——-1 for his —— ſhip's gain, 

Wich pliant hand breaks in th' unruly Train, 
Fix'd on his friſky Miſe, —and, in her eye, 

Saw the mild beams of artleſs Modeſiy. 
There Hs Counteſs vie us the ducal Heir, 
With ſilent caution does the toils prepare, > 
And with her raw-ban'd Daughters baits the ſnare. J 
The wretched B—— ſneaks behind to walt 


The doubtlul progrels of his rer s fate. (a) 
The 


(a) Hit Ss Fate. I If the Reader ſhould think I have 
ſtrayed beyond the line of propriety in introducing a Family ſo 
profitably employed as this, into the Temple of Folly, —T ſhall beg 
leave to refer him to a ſacred Book which this Family pretend to 
read with great care and attention; wherein he will perceive that 
the wiſdom of thts World, with which this Family ſo much abounds, 

= is 
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The Maiden? $ Piety, — the boaſted ſmiles 

Of Royal favour, and the ſecret wiles 
Of hoary artifice, at "Roy ſucceeds 

And the flow (b) L to the Altar lead. 
There ſilly Ya mourn'd, in briny floods, 
His leſſen d houſhold, and diminiſh'd Woods. 


Thus as I gaz 2d—the Bautboys 3 kk 
With ſwelling Clarion's through the Dome reſound; 
And, in briſk, airy, meaſure, lightly play 
A Prelude to the buſineſs of the day. 

The Muſic ceas'd—and, in a treble tone, 
Thus ſpake the Royal Puppet on the Throne: 


Je High, ye Low,—ye Vulgar and ye Peers! 

« Ye youthful Dames, and you of riper Years! 

« Ye longing Maids, who heave the midnight ſi gh 5 
« Beneath the burthen of Virginity! _ 

1 Or you, ye ſtray'd ones, who, unbluſhing, boaſt 

« Your Virtue fullied, and your Honour loſt! 


38 ae fooliſhneſs bo if he ſhould object to Scripture = 


authority, he will find, in the /avgh and contempe of Mankind, -A 
the real folly of thoſe who, in the midſt of affluence, by the moſt _ | 
barefac'd and indelicate Proceedings, obtain and continue to graſp | | 
at every means of demeflic emolument. | | 


659 [And the es 13 Jad: do not unde to this noble GT” | 
| Perſon's capacity but to his en and nn Indiſpef ſtions to 


* 6 Ye 
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by, 
1 


— 


% Ye Pigeons, who hold forth the Golden Plume 
For Knaves to pluck, and Harlots to conſume! 
« Ye wedded Fair, who, ſplenetie at home, 
Think it the duty of a Wife to roam! 


2 


* 
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I . 
— ay,” 


« And ROA! GaztrTEs propagate your Name! 


" « Ye Huſbands, from whoſe cold negle& proceeds 
WH! © The Cuckold ſproutings of your aching heads; 
1 | « Ye City Wights, who feel it pride to trace 
44 « The faded manners of St. James? 8 PLACE, 

; 1 „Till with imperial deeds you blend your fame, 


5 


4 % Ye blazing Patriots who of Freedom boaſt, 

1 | « Till in a goal your Liberties are loſt! 

| Ye Noble Fair, who, ſatisfyed with ſhow, 

| TY Court the light, frothy flatteries of a Beau! 
x0 high-born Peers, whoſe ardor to excel, 

66 Grows from the beauties of ſome modiſh Belle / 
« Ye jocund Crowd, of every degree, 

, Welcome, thrice welcome, to this place and me 
«© —Haſte—on the altar your beſt offerings leave; 
&« And, in return, my favouring ſmiles receive! 

* Firſt let the PEERAGE come: — tis my decree 

To pay all Honours to Precedency.” 


* 


E 


* 2 


At her command, the preſſing Crouds retreat: 
When D- „ upriſing from her ſeat, 


With 
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With careleſs geſture to the Altar moves. 

Then Virtue ſhrick*d,—and all the Laughing Loves 
That play'd around, droop'd inſtant with diſmay, 
And ſpread their wings, and, weeping, fled away! 


The Noble Dome hes offering now prepares. — 

A Father's counſels, and a Mother's cares, 
Upon the Altar's gilded ſurface lie, 

With winning grace, and ſweet ſimplicity; 

The gay, yet decent, look; the modeſt air, 

Which loves the brow of Youth, and criumphs 

there; 

The power to give delight, devoid of art, 
Which ſtole unconſcious o'er the lover's heart; 
'The wiſh to bleſs, with all thoſe Virgin charms 

Which heighten'd rapture in a Huſband's arms; 

Each infant friendſhip, each domeſtic care, 

Each elevated thought was offer'd there, 

Nor did the laviſh Volary deny 

One ſolid charm,—but chilling Chaſtity. 

Enraptur'd ForLy bleſs'd the lucky hour 

That gave ſo fair a ſubject to her power. 

Nor did ſhe long delay, with circling hand, 


To wave around the Fair her magic wand. 


When, lo!—the ſudden Plumes her temples grac d; 


The yielding Stays ſink downwards to the waiſt; 


Ard 
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And, ftrange to tell, her roſy lips diſpenſe 
Double-entendres and i impertinence. 


Throughout the Hall a loud applauſe was heard, 
Nor ceas'd till D-—s airy form appear'd. 
No common offering ſhe ſeem'd to bear; 
 Connubial tenderneſs, —the watchful care 
Which tender Infants from their Mothers claim, 
The ſage demeanour, and the blameleſs name 
In which High Life ſhould ever be array'd, 
Her ſteady hand upon the Altar laid, 


The Queen with laughter loud her joy expreſt, 
And, ſtrait, I ſaw the giddy Counteſs dreſt 

In Infant's garb, and like an Infant ſmil'd; 

The Parent now was ſunk into the Child. 

'The rattle pleas'd it, and the painted toy; 

A while the triffles charm, but ſoon they cloy. 
Anon ſhe cries, —for ſome new play diſtreſt, 

Till FeTzs CHñAM ETRxEs huſh it into reſt. 


Next B — was ſeen, whoſe ſprightly eye 
Beam'd with the pertneſs of vivacity. 
To the gay ſhrine the wanton Fair proceeds, 
And, ſmiling, offers up her Widow's weeds. 


Here 
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Here E “s chaſte vows, and proffer d love, 
With Hymeneal garlands interwove, 
And injur'd D-—'s unavailing ſighs, : 

by viewer form an ample ſacrifice 


Delighted Fours wav'd her powerful ws 

A ſprightly figure came at her command; | 
| Its face of GALLIc mould and fallow hve, 
And oer his ſhoulder hung the Cordon Bleu. 

Up: roſe the QUEEN. —0* My favourite Prince, ſhe 

r | 

«© To me and to my houſe ſo near allied, 
4 To you I ſhall reſi gn no common care: 
“ Beneath your wing I place a favourite Fair. 
& Regardleſs of her Children's growing years, 1 
„Deaf to their prattle, heedleſs of their tears; . | 
& Tir'd of her native land, and pleaſant home, 
« On foreign ſhores ſhe languiſhes to roam; 
* In foreign Courts to play coquettiſh arts, 


* And dart her lightenings into foreign hearts. | 
% Yours is the Court where ſhe would wiſh to ſhine ; 4 
« And where's the heart ſo ſoon inflamed as thine?” « 
She ſpoke. —'They heard their Miſtreſs with delight; 
When in a cloud, ſhe veil'd them from my ſight. | 


The painted 3 who appear'd once more, 4 | 
To do what ſhe'd ſo often done before, 3 
Avoroach's 


Tho? ſmall the Offering ſeem'd, in truth, "twas great 
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Approach'd the Altar, to depoſite there 

Each thought, each action of the finiſh'd year. 
Alone the Lady came,—alone return'd; 
None joy'd her preſence, none her abſence mourn'd. 


Next M — came, whoſe pleaſing looks diſcloſe 
Charms which muſt ſoften her ſevereſt foes. 
Plac'd by her hand upon the Altar, lie 

Each ſingle item of Oecanomy; 

While her good, ealy Lord the rite ſurvey'd 

And ratified the ſacrifice ſhe made. ' 


It was the Fragment of his vaſt Eſtate, _ 

Fen Fol I ſaw their gay career muſt end, 
But, for their duties paſt now prove their friend ; 
And gave a Book that teaches the repair 

Of ruin'd Fortunes in a foreign Air, 


But now 7 advanced a melancholy Train: 
In plaintive notes the breathing flutes complain. 
And lo! the ſorrowful D—— then ſucceeds, 
In all the mournful pomp of Widows' weeds. 
L heard her loud lament, and bitter moan, T 
Not for a Huſband but a Title gone. 

_ Cloſe by her ſide I ſaw the illuſtrious Dame 
Whom Wits the Modern Meſſalina name; 


Who : 


„** 
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Who whiſper'd comfort to the mourning Fair, 
And told of joys which blooming Widows ſhare ; ; 


| Whole eaſy life no haughty Ruler knows; 


: Who, when th? awaken'd paſſion wanton grows, 
May, where her fancy leads, allay the flame, 
Nor fear a Huſband's threats, or ruin'd fame, 
*Twas thus the BELD AME counſel'd; nor in vain 
Did ſhe pour forth th' admonitory ſtrain. 


The weeping Fair before the Altar ſtood, 

In all the dignity of Widowhood, 
Firſt, from her eyes ſhe wip'd away the tears; 
And then the ſolemn offering prepares. 

— Connubial love,—the Altar's ſacred tie,— Ag 

Pure thoughts, chaſte words, and _ a tender «1 | 

ſigh. 

| Which iſſued from the breaſt of virtuous 

1 5 

With golden proſpects, and a future claim 

To the fair glories of a ntled name; 

All theſe, in order plac'd, bedeck the ſhrine. 

—TIl-fated D for they once were thine! 

Of all this precious treaſure nought remains, 

But the fad remnant of a Mother's pains. 


Then 
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ö Then ſpoke the Queen,—*® Fair _— — 
your fears, | 
| And ſtop the fruitleſs current of your tears! , 
« Tho? Friends may prove unkind, all are not gone; 
Still there remains the virtuous H — —ton: 
«« Nor ſhall the wedded H — faithleſs prove, 
Or quite forget the proofs of former love. 
Ne'er ſhall you more lament the name of Wife; 
% The Widows joys will crown your future lite 


Lay 


c 


* 


4 


Next filly / ri, who once had by heart 
Each golden rule her Mother could impart; 
But ſince, eſcap'd from the Maternal School, 
Soon learn'd to break through every golden rule. (a) 
With her the weeping whining D came, 
And the repentant L— —'s taſteleſs Dame. 

To theſe an idle giggling Train ſucceed, 

Of various figure and as various breed 


(e] [to break through every golden rule] This woman, as an ex- 
ample of the good effects of a prudential and par ſi monſous educa- 
tion, the moment ſhe was let looſe, run into the extreme of Folly 
and expenſive Paſhions,—It has been ſaid of one of her Siſters, 
that ſhe never ſpoke before her marriage, and was never ſilent 
afterwards.— This is the true att of managing Daughters To 
prevent a diſcovery of their real Diſpoſitions till the end of the 
hypocriſy i is amen and the Settlement fo Li fe irreyocable, 


Whoſe 


5 
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WW 


Whoſe mingled faces J had never ſeen 


3 Eager to pay their duties to the Queen. 
And now before the Shrine, promiſcuous, lie 


The Morning Blame the Evening Flattery; 
Sonnets, and Sighs, and Garlands from the Grove, | 


With all the ſoft Artillery of Love; 
Lampoons and Ballads, Jealouſies, FL 


And all the ſhafts which blaſt a Rivals charms z 


Volumes of falſe Reports the Altar load, 


Brought up from ſquint-eyed Scandal's dark abode : 


FX And having yielded their accuſtom'd ſport, : 


Are duly regiſter'd in FoLLY's CouRr. 


Now ſhoals of Damſels to > the place repair, 


Jo ſacrifice their reputations there; 
| While others, careful of their own good name, 


Give to the gaping croud a neighbour's fame. 


FoLL v, well-pleas'd, the varied heap ſurvey'd 


Of Female Offerings before her laid, 


And wav'd her wand :—The Altar diſappears ; ; 


But ſtrait, at her command, another rears 


Its ſilver baſe, whoſe firm compacted mould 


Beam'd with the ſplendor of contraſted gold ; 
And many a beauty ſhew'd, with ſtrength to bear 


The weighty iridutes to be offer d there. 


Before 
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"Before i it ſtood a modeſt, blooming Peer, 
Who bow'd with eaſy grace, and offer'd there 
Some fine-ſpun Verſes which he never wrote, 
Some worthy Speeches which he ſpoke by rote: 

For thus I heard ſurrounding tongues reherſe, 

«© H—— wrote the Spescha 1 compos'd 

© the verſe.” . 

And ſoon amid the mingled heap there lay 

The blaſted wiſhes for Hibernian ſway, 

And here he ſigh'd, and, as I thought, a tear 
| Role in his ſullen eye, but linger'd there; 

When Fol lx, pointed to the ſplendid ſhow 

Of Star and Ribbon that bedeck'd the beau. 

66 F or ſname, my Lord, ſhe cry'd, 1215 doubtings 

ceaſe! 

« With ſuch a wiſh and 1 a power to pleaſe, 

As you poſſeſs Oh think not of the ſtrife 

And labours of the Politician's life! | 

Let heavy Carlow feel the toilſome fate 

c That doth on fruitleſs Oppoſition wait! 

Let clumſy NokTH, unenvied, ſtill prefide 

„ Ober Britain's welfare, and her Counſels guide 

Let putblind GRANTHAM ſtrive, in foothing 

r 

10 calm the fury. of revengeful Sears! 


* 
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Let gentle SrORMONT threat intriguing 


FRANCEIU 


You ſhine, my Lord, unrivab d in the dance, 


© Tis yours, with nimble ſtep and graceſul air, 


In meaſur'd mazes, to delight the Fair. 

Of all the various arts, how few are known 
To gain an excellence in more than one. 

W hat real praiſes then become your due! 


ce 


CC 


4 


To plan with St——r Triumphs yet to come. 


Now hoary S— — near the Throne appears, 
Bent with the follies of full three-ſcore years. 


Theſe, heap on heap, the ſolid Altar grace: 


When FoLLy, ſighing, mourn'd his wrinkled face; 


And thus in words of conſolation ſpoke, _ 
« Fear not, my aged Child, the impending ſtroke 


&« Of loit'ring Fate, which ſoon may cut in twain - 


« Thy cable's dwindled ſtrength, and feeble chain, 


& And ſet thy bark afloat upon th? Eternal Main! - 
« Fear not; but ſtill indulge thy anton hours, 


And ſtrew thy wint' ery path with vernal flowers. 
« How 


For who can DRESS and DANCE ſo well as you!“ 
HShe ceas'd: — In minuet ſtep my Lord retir'd; 
8 higher Entre-Chats he now aſpir d: 


Then, capering as he went, he haſten'd home, 


| L 

' 

14 
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« How long thine hours may laſt, I cannot ſay; 

% FoLLY ne'er ſees beyond the preſent day. 
% And ſhould Old Time, with ſubtle art ole 

Thy feeble age into decrepitude; 


„No ſecond Childbood can my 8 - wear; 
„Ihe firſt yet boaſts an incomplete career. 
« Amid the duties of maturer age, 


cc Have oft been left unfiniſhed, to enjoy , 
« Some childiſh paſtime or ſome fangled toy. 
5 Then fear not, —tho' thy years are almoſt paſt, 


| The expectations of his early days; : 


Promis'd a ripe and plenteous crop to bear 


The treacherous Cards and deſolating Dice, 73 
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* 


« Still on thy crutches ſing, and dance, and play, 


And gild the cloſe of Life's ſhort Holiday! 


* 


£ 


4 


The playful child was blended with the Save; 
« And &en th? important labours of the State, 
« The ſecret Councils, and the deep Debate, 


« My friendly Ray ſhall cheer you to the laſt,” 


Now on the Altar reeling W—-— lays 


And talents which, pd by GRANVILLE $ 
care, | 


Of golden Virtues. But his care was vain : 
With theſe were mingled the accurſed bane 


Of noble deeds fell inſtruments of vice, 


Which 
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Which forc'd the noble (ligation; for ſupport, 
To claim che mercies of a pitying Court - 


The fatter'd cha beheld, with laughing eye, 
The Offerings of her faithful Votary; 

And in return ſhe gave a Scroll, which bore 

On its ſmooth face the tru/ly name of H 
And other monied Wights, who boaſt to olds 
O'er L——'s flowery lawns and proud domain: 
Which when he ſaw, for Win he call'd aloud, 
And Wan onward through the yielding Croud. 


But, as J look'd, methought, beneath the gate, 
. Counting her dropping tears, REPENTANCE ſat : 
And as the giddy Votaries return'd, 


They caught her ſorrows, and their follics mourn d 


Bold M—— offer d up his patriot zeal, 
And flaming Harangues for BRITANTA's weal; 
And Oatbs (a) by which he ſwore to ſtem the tide 
Of Courtly Sway and Miniſterial Pridez  _ 

LT | 678: Which 


(a) [Aud Oaths by which be ſwore.] At the laſt General Elec- 
tion, it was conſider'd as a certain road to ſucceſs by the Patriotic 
Candidates for the Senatorial Dignity, to propoſe and take oaths 


to ſupport certain w'ſe * and to eadeayour at the Repeal of 
certain 


2 


* - n — = — 
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Which thro” the ecchoing Ifle were frequent heard, 


When he a Northern Candidate appear'd. 
But FoLLy gave him with ſatiric look, 
A Diſpen/ation from the Oaths he took; 
Suſpicious that, the patriot frenzy o'er, 


Theſe pious Swwearings had been broke before. 


Smiles that ne'er pleas'd, and words as light as air, 


Which ſcarce could claim regard from Fo LL x's ear; 


O'er-weening arts, which, tho' in ſmiles array'd, 


Th” By baſe-born fears have ever been betray'd ; 


certain dangerous Laws, This Perſon was among the outrageous 
Partiſans of Oppoſition, who, at that time, took the propos'd oaths 
with great noiſe and clamour in various parts of the Kingdom, 
But his ſucceſs was not then equal to that which he has ſince 
found, without any public engagements, beneath the ſmile of Mini- 
ſterial favour, —But I do not mean, indeed I have no right to ex- 


Preſs myſelf with ſeverity at this change of Party.;—I will not add 


Sentiments;—ſor they are in the ſecret receſſes of his own breaſt, 
Nor ſhall I endeavour, at preſent, to develope the turnings and 


windings of that courſe which many of our Modern Patriots have 


taken, — Theſe things will, in due time, explain themſelves, ——— 
The Right Honourable Captain ſought and ſound an empty Re- 
nown among the Frozen Seas of the North,—Some more ſubſtantial 
Honours ſeem to await him here.—lI do not de ſpair of ſeeing him a 
Lord of the Admiralty,-The Noble Relation to whom he owes the 


_ rudiments of naval wiſdom, may alſo have communicated to him 
that ſubtle Spirit, which, in ſpite of Private Connections, Family 


Diſſentions, Public Engagements, and Miniſterial Confuſion, looks 
alone to, and will maintain its own Intereſts, | 


A few 
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A few fair deeds, whole merit has been loſt: 

In ſelfiſh ends, or Pharifaic boaſt; 

Soft, gentle Phraſes, and meek, ſmiling lies, 
Which could not veil his bare hypocriſies ; 
Dull hours of Courtſhip with the unwilling Fair, 
Who wonder'd reſy Love was never there ; 
Curſes pour'd forth upon the nuptial hour, 
Which ſadly fail'd him of th'expefted Dower (6); 
All theſe and more the ſplendid Shrine diſplay'd, 
By B 's trembling hand with caution laid, 


Now Forty frown'd, who bad not frown'd 


before ; 
And, as I thought, in her right hand ſhe bank 


A Parchment Scroll, which ſtrait ſhe downward 
threw, 
For the pale, timorous Lordling to review, 


(b) 157 peel Dover. — The Anecdote to which this re- 
lates is known to every one. It contains the picture of a ſordid 
Man in the extreme, who was capable of ſeeking for emolument 
in the Injuſtice of a Parent to his Children ;—and, being repulſed 
in this hope, made the baſeſt reſolutions, but poſſeſs'd not ſufficient 
courage to put chem in execution, —And his reward | is Diſappoint- | 
ment for Life, | 


| It is very eee eee the polite C/ubs * Geck were a- 

live at this event. — What then muſt that Man be, whoſe Miſeries 
furniſh delight to his Fellow- Creatures! — But when a money- 
loving ſpirit alone leads a man to the Altar, —the World will re- 
Joice if a coward!y ſpirit ſhould drive him tbitber. 


83 A Will 
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A Will it ſeem'd and ſoon, with weeping eye, 
He told aloud th" omitted Legacy (4). 


| ThenFoity titterd(e), and the joytul Croud 
Burſt forth in laughing ſhouts fo ſhrill and loud, 
The affrighted viſion fled in haſte away, 

And my glad eyes beheld the chearful day. 


cd) [#6 omitted Legacy.] About three or four Months ago, the 
following Paragraph; or ſomething like it, appear'd in the Morn- 
ning Papers.“ Yeſterday Lord „ who had been called 


into the country by the ſudden Illneſs of a noble Lady not twenty | K 


miles from Windſor, returg'd to Town with an account of her 
Deaih and his Di to an anxious Family in. Lower 
Groſvenor Street. — This Article of Intelligence would, probably, 
have been unnotic'd by me, bad not a Perſon, without any pre- 
vious notice, exclaim'd aloud in a Coffee-Houſe where I happened 
be, -I am glad of it, by G. -d. Upon being aſk'd by ſome of the 
Company, what might occaſion ſuch a joyful Aſſeveration, he W 
read the above paragraph,—and the whole room N an almoſt : 
equal ſatisfaction. 


(e) [Then Fol ly fitter d.] Mankind, YOU are accuſtomed to 
haye their attention awaken'd to acts of daring Vice, or pre-emi- 
nant Virtue, may think the mean, baſe, cowarldy, hypocritical 


Character not ſufficiently intereſting to claim their particular E 


notice and that the expoſing to the general knowledge of the 
World, thoſe miſerable, ſneaking qualities which have not cou- 
rage to-riſe into general-notice, and are too mean to be long the 
topics of any.converſation, is drawing aſide the veil where it ought 
to be cover'd with thicker ſolds.—But when the mean Character, 
conſcious of the univerſal conterapt of thoſe in his own rank, en- 
deavours, by occaſional ſmiles, and a filky demeanour, to acquire 
| ſome degree of reſpe& from the ſubordinate ſtations, his hopes, 
| ſurely, ought, to be daſh'd ;—and he deſerves well of Society and 
of Virtue who performs the office. Tho' 1 believe, in the Cb. 
ractet Ftfore me, the gentle ſernblance of Vutue will not paſs cuc- | 
rent with thoſe who poſſe ſs the leaſt ſuſpicion, or- OK mol ordinary 
| , — * more 1 this rage) JN LL N 


> 18 ; 
| £0, So 


: 
2 7 », / 


* 
S 


—— —— — —ͤ—ä—ñ—cH — — — U— — — — — — 
— —— —— —äᷓ eng — 
—— 


